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Jack If:)ndon

{Copyright by MaClure Newspapar Syndicate)

Hawall Is a queer place. Every-
| thing soclally is what 1 may call topsy-

turvy. Not but what things are cor-
rect. They are almost too much so.
But still things are sort of upside
Idown. The most ultraexclusive set

there is the *“Missionary Crowd.” It
comes with rather a shock to learn
that in Haowall the obscure, marytr-
dom-seeking misslonary sits at the
head of the table of the moneyed aris-
toecracy., But it Is true. The humble
New Englaonders who came out in the
third decade of the nineteenth cen-
tury, came for the lofty purpose of
teaching the Kanakas the true relig-
fon, the worship of the only one genu-
fne and undeniable God. So well did
they succeed in this, and also in civil-
{zing the Kanaka, that by the second
or third generation he was practically
extinet. This being the fruit of the
seed of the Gospel, the fruit of the
seced of the misslonaries (the sons of
the grandsons) was the possession of
the islands themselves, of the land,
the ports, tho town gites, and the sugar
plantations The missionary who
came to give th& BHread of Life re-
malned to gobble up the whole heath-
en feast,

But that is not the Hawalian queer-
nesg I started out to tell. Only one
cannot gepeak of things Hawalian with-
out mentlonlng the misslonaries.
There fs Jack Kersdale, the man I
wanted to tell about; he came of mis-
That §s, on his grand-
father's side. His grandlfather was
old Isane Kersdale, a Yankee trader,
who got his start for a million in the
«ld days by selllng cheap whisky and
squure-faced gin. There's another
queer thing. The old missionaries and
old traders were mortal enemies, You
eee, thelr interests conflicted. Buat
their chlldren made It uvp by Inter
marrying and dividing the islands be-
tween them.

Life In Hawall iz a song. ‘That's
the way Stoddard puts it in his “Ha-
wail Nei:"

sionnry stock,

Thy life s music—Fnats the notes prolong!
Euch tele a stanza, and the whole A song
Flesh I8 golden
WOomen ars sul-
ripe the native men bronzed
Apolles, They ging, and dance, and
all are flower bejeweled and flower
orowned. And, outside the rigld “Mis-
stonary Crown,” the white men yield
to the climate and the sun, and no
matter how busy they may are
prone toe dance and sing and wear
flowers behind their ears and in their
hair, Jack Kersdale was one of these
fellows, He was one of the busiest
men 1 ever met, He was several
timeg a millionalre. He was a sugar
king, a coffee planter, a rubber pi
oneer, a cattle rancher, and a pro-

And he was right
there. The ualive
Junos,

bhe,

“It Blt Him Twice—l Saw IL"

anuter of three out of every four new
enterprises launched in the islands.
He was a soclety man, a clubman, a
yachtsman, a bachelor and withal as
handsome & man as was ever doted
upon by mammas with marriageable
daughters. Incldentally, he had fin-
ished his education at Yale, and his
bend was crammed fuller with vital
@statisties and scholarly information
woncerning Hawail Nel than any other
dalander I ever encountered. He

{turned off an Immense amount of
| Work, and he sang and danced and
put flowers In his hair as immensely
| a8 any of the idlers.

He had grit, and had fought two
duels—both political—when he was ns
more than a raw youth essaying his
| first adventures in politics. In fact.
| he played a most eraditable and cour-
ialeaus part in the last revolutiBh,
when the native dynasty was over-
thrown; and he could not have been
over sixteen at the time. ] am point-
ing out that he was no coward in or-
der that you may appreciate what hap-
pens later on. I've seen him in the
breaking yard at the Haleakala ranch,
conquering a four-year-old brute shat
for two years had defled the pick of
Von Tempsky's cowboys. And I must
tell of one other thing. It was down
in Kona—or up, rather, for the Kona
People scorn to live at less than a
thousand feet elevation. We were on
the lanal of Doctor Goodbue's bunga-
low. T was talking with Dottle Fair
child whien it happened. A big centi-
pede—it

of it paralyzed me. 1 couldn’t move.
My mind refused to work. There,

within two feet of me, the ugly ven-
omous thing was writhing In her hair.
it threatened at any moment to full
down upon her exposed shoulders—
we had just come out from dinner.

“What is it?” she asked, starting to
raise her hand to her head.

“Don't!"™ I cried. "Don't!™

“But what is it?” she insisted, grow-
ing frightened by the fright she read
in my eyes and on my stammering
lips.

My exclamation attracted Kersdale's
attention. He glanced our way care-
lessly, but in that glance took in ev-
ervthing. He came over to us, but
without haste.

“Please don't move, Dottie,” he sald
quietly,

He never hesitated, nor did he hurry
and make a bungle of it

“Allow me,"” he said.

scarf and drew It tightly ground her
shoulders o that the pentipede could
not fall inside her bodice. With the
other hand—the right—he reached
into her hair, ecaught the repulsive
abomination as near as he was able
by the nape of the neck, and held it
tightly between thumb and forefinger
a8 he drew it from her hair. It was
as horrible and herole a sight as man
could wish to see. [t made my flesh
crawl. The centipede, seven inches
of squirming legs, writhed and twisted
and dashed Itself about his hand, the
body turning around the fingers and
the legs digging Into the skin and
soratching as the beast endeavored
to free itself. It bit him twice—I saw
it—though he assured the Iadies that
he was not harmed, as he dropped
it upon the walk gnd stamped it into
the gravel. But I eaw him In the
surgery flve minutes afterward. with
Doetor Goodhue gearifying the wounds
and Injecting permaganate of potash.
The next morning Kersdale's arm was
as big as a barrel, and it wgs three
weeks befors the swelling went down.

All of which has nothing to do "with
my story, but which I could not avoid
giving in order to show that Jack
Kersdale was anything but a coward.
It was the cleanest exhibition of grit
I have ever seen. He mever turned a
hair. The smile never left his lips.
And he dived with thumb and fore-
finger Into Dottie Fairchjld’s bair as
gayly as if it had been a box of salted
almonds. Yet that was the man I
was destined to see stricken with fear

& thousand times more hideous even
than the fear that was mine when I
saw the writhing abomination in
Dottle Fairchild's hair, dangling over
her eyes and the trap of her bodice.

I wag Interested in leprosy, and
upon that, @8 upon every other island
object, Keradple had geocyclopedie
knowledse. In faot, ieprosy Was one
of his hobbies. He wgs gn ardeng
defender of the settlement gt Molo-
kal, where all the island lepers were
segregated. There was much talk und
feeling among the natives, fanned by
the demagogues, concerning the cruel-
ties of Molpkai, where men and wom-
en, not alone banished from friends
and family, were compelied to Jive in
perpetual [mprisonment uontil they
died. There were no reprieves, no
commutations of sentences. “Aban-
don hope” was written over the portal
of Moloknl.

“I'll tell you they are happy there,”
Kersdale insisted. “And they are in-
finitely better off than their friends
and relatives who have nothing the
matter with them. The horrors of
Molokal are all poppycock. I can take
You through any hospital or any slum
In any of the great cities of the world
and show you p thousand times worse
horrars. The liviag death! The crea-

tures that once were men! Bosh!
You ought to see those living desths
racing horses on the Fourth of July.
Some of them own boats. One has a
sasoline launch, They have nothing
to do byt have a good time. Food,
sheiter, clothes, medical attendance,
everything is thelrs. They are wards
of the territory. They bave a much
finer ellmate than Hepslgiu, and the
scenery is magnificent. [ shopjdn't
mind going down there myself for the
rest of my days. It is & lovely spot.”

8o Kersdala on the joyous leper. HFle
wns not ufrald of leprosy. He
said so himself, and that there wasn't
one chance in a million for him or any

he confessed afterward that one of

hig' school chums, Alfred Staarter,

And with one hand he caught her |

other white man to eatch it, though

had contracted it, m_tnltm;q;!#:; ,

It Was the Funeral Procession.

maKe that mistake now. ‘fhe poara
of health tests are infallible. The
funny thing is that when the test was
digcovered they immediately went
down to Molokal and applied it, and
they found a number who were not

lepers. These were Tmmediately de-
ported. Happy to get away? They
wailed harder at leaving tha settle-

ment than when they left Honolula te
go to it. Some refused to leave, and
really had to be forced out. One of
them even married p leper woman in
the Iast stageg and then wrote pa-
| thetic letters to the board of health,
| protesting against hiz expulsion on
| the ground that no one was so well
| able as he to take care of his poor
| wife.”

‘ “What is this infallible test?” I de-
manded.

|  *“The bacteriological test. There I8
i no getting away from it. Dr, Hervey
|

]

—he's our expert, you know—was the
first man to apply it here. He is &
wizard. He knows more about lep-
rosy than any living man, and if a
cure s ever discovered, he'll be that
discoverer. As for the test, it Is very
simple. They have succeeded in iso-
inting the bhagillus leprae and study-
ing it. They know ji pow when they
see it. AN they do is to suip a bl
of skin from the suspect and snbiect

it to the bacterinlogiceal test,
without any visible symptoms muy be
fatl gf the leprosy bacilli”

“Then vou or I, for all we know,™ |
sugegested, “may be Ml of it now.”

Kersdale ehrugged his shoulders
and laughed.

“Who can say? It takes ecven yvears
for it to incubate. If you have any
It!-mhtf: go and see Duoctor [Hervey.
He'll just snip out a piece of your
skin and let yon know in a jiffy.”

Later on he introduced me to Doctor
Hervey, who Joaded me down with
| board of health reports and pamphlets
on the subject, and tock me out to
Kalihl, the Honolulu receiving station,
where suspects were examined and
conliymed Jepers were held for do-

portation fo Molokni. These deporta-
tiopsg pcecurred about oncg a month,
when, the jJast good-bys sald, the

lepers wepe marpched on board the Jit-
tle steamer, tha Noean, god carried
down to the septiement.
One afterncon, writing leiteps at the
club, Jack Kersdale dropped in gn me.
“Just the man I want to see,” was
his greeting. “1'll show you the sgddest
aspeet of the whole situation—the
lepers walling wpg they depart for
Muolokal. The Noeau will bs taking
them on board in a few minutes. , But
lét me warn vou not to let your feel-
ings be harrowed. Real as their grief
is, they'd walil a whole sight harder a
year hence if the board of health tried
| to take theéem from Molokal. We've
just time for a whisky and soda. I've
a carriage outside: It won't take up
five minutes to get down to the whart.”
To the wharf we drove. Some forty
sad wretches, amid their mats, blank.
ets and Juggage of various sorts, were
squutting on the stringer piece. The
Noeau had just arrived, and was mak-
ing fast to a lighter that lay belween
her and the wharf. A Mr. McVeigh,
the superintendent of the settlement,
was overseeing the embarkation, and
to him I was introduced, siso to "Doe-
tor Georges, one of the hoard of health
physicians whom | hud already met at
Kalihi. The lepers were a woebegone
lot. But here and there 1 noticed falp
ly good-looking persons, with no ap-
parent signs of the fell disease upon
them. One, I poticed. a little whits
girl, not more than twelve, with blue
eyes and golden hair. One chesk,
however, showed the sign. On my re-
marking upon the sadness of her alien
situntion among the brown-skinned
afMlicted ones, Doctor Georges replied:
“QOh, 1 don't know. It's a happy day
in her life. She comes from Kausai.
Her father is a brute. And now that
she has developed the disease, she is
golng to join her mother at the settle-
ment, Her mother was sent dowh
thera three years ago—a very bad
case.”
“You can’t always tell from appear-
ances,” Mr. McVelgh explained. “That
man there, that big chap, who looks
the ﬁ# of condition yith nothing the
matigr with him, I happep to Mo
has a mark on his foot and ans
his shoplder hlade. Then th
others—there, gge that S:;l: hand. g

now,
T on
are
he

A man |

she had descended from old chief

than twenty-three or twenty-four. Her
lines” and proportions were magnifi-
cent, and she was just beginning to
show the amplitude of the women of
her race.

“It was a blow to all of us,” Doctor
Georges volunteered. “She gave her-
self up voluntarily, too, No one sus-

pected. Put somehow she had con-
irmcted the disease, It broke us all
up, | assure you. We've kept it out of
the papers, though. Nobody but our-
selyes and her family knows what has
become of ber. In fact, if you were
to ask any man in Honolulu, he'd tell
you it was hig impression that she was
somewhere in Europe. It was at her
request that we've been so quiet about
| &3

“But who Is she?” I asked. “Certain-
ly, from the wey you talk about her,
she must be somebody.”

“Did you ever hear of Lucy Moku-
nui?"

“Luey Mokunui?” I repeated, haunt-
ed by some famillar association. 1
shook my head. “It seems to me I've
heard the name, but I've forgotten 1t."

“Never heard of Lucy Mokunul! The
Hawaiian nightingale! 1 beg pardon.
Of course you are a malghinl (new-
comer) and could not be expecied to
know. Well, Lucy Mokunul was the
best heloved of Honolulu—of all Ha-
wall, for that matter.”

“You say ‘was,’" I Interrupted.

“And | mean it. She ls finished"”
He shrugged his shoulders pityingly.
“A dozen haoles—I beg your pardon.
white men—have lost their hearts to
her at one time or another. And I'm
not counting in the ruck. The dozen
I refer to were haoles of position and
prominence,

“She could have married the son of
the chief justice if she'd wanted to,
You think she's beautiful, eh? But
¥ou should hear her sing. Finest na-
tive woman singer in Hawajl Nel. Her
throgt s pure silver and malted sun-
shine. Wpg adored her. She toured
Amerlea first with the Rayal Hawallan
band. After that she made two more
tripg on her own account—concert
work."

“Oh!" T gried. *] remember now.
I heard her two years ago at the Bos-
ton Symphony. 8o that is she. I rec-
ognize her now.”

I was oppreseged by a heavy sadness.
Life wpa a futile thing at best. A
ghort two years and this magnificent
creature al the summit of her magpin-
cent success was one of the lgper
gguad awgaiting deportation tp Molokal.

I recolled from my ewn future. If
this awful fate fell to Lucy Mekunui
what might' pet my lot be—ar any-
body's lot? 1 was thoroughly aware
that In life we are In the midst of
death—but to be in the midst of &
living death, to dle and not be dead,
to be one of that draft of creatures
that once were men, aye, and women,
like Lucy Mokunul, the epitome of all
Polynesian charms, an artist as well,
and well beloved of man—

o~ B

“Good-by, Jack! Good-by!"”

I am afrald T must have betrayed
my perturbation, for Dr. Georges has-
tened to assure me that they were
very happy down in the settlement.

It was all too inconceivably mon-
sfrous. 1 could not bear to lock at
her. A short distance away, behind a
strejched rope guarded by a police-
man, werg the lepers’ relatives and
friends. 'They were not allowed to
gojne near. There were no Jast em-
praces, no kisses of farewell. They
called back and forth to pne ancther
—last messages, last words of love,
last relterated instructions, And those
behind the rope looked with terrible
intensity. It was the last time they
would bebold the faces of their laved
ones, for they were the living dead,
being carted away in the fuperal ghip
to the graveyard of Molokal,

Doctor Georges gave the command,
and the unbhappy wretches dragged
themselves to thelr feet and under
their burdens of luggage began to
stagger across the lighter and aboard
the steamer. It was the funeral pro-
cession. At once the wailing started
from those behind the rope. It was
biood curdling; it was heartrending. 1
never heard such woe, and I hope
never to again, Kersdale and Mec-
Velgh were still at the other end of
the wharf, talking earnestly; politics,
of course, for both were head over
heels In that particular game. When
Lucy Mokunui passed me, I stold &
1ooK at ber. She was beautiful She

Using cars to avoid draughts, expo-

will positively relieve,

=

|surely rid you. of your C

stock, She could not have been more |

Such
1 was just resolv-
ing that never again would I be a
witness to the salling of the. Noeau,
when McVelgh and Kersdale returned.
The latter's eyes were sparkling, and
his lipa could not quite hide the smile
of delight that was his. Bvidently the
politica they had falked had been sat-
fsfactory. The rope had been flung
aside, and the lamenting relatives now
crossed the stringer plece on elther
alde of us.

“That's her mother,” Dr. Georges
whispered, indicating an old woman
next to me, who was rocking back and
forth and gazing at the steamer rail
out of tear-blinded eyes. I noticed also
that Lucy Mokunui was also walling.
She stopped abrupkly and gazed at
Kersdale. Then she stretched forth
her arms in that adorable, sensuous
way that was her very own. And with
arms outspread, she cried:

“Good-by, Jack! Gaod-by!"™

He heard the cgy, and loeked. Never
was g wman overiaken by more crush-
ing fear. He reeled on the stringer
pigee, his face went white to the roots
of his balr, and he seemed to shrink
and wither Inside his clothes. He
threw up his hands and groaned, “My
God! My God!"™ Then he controlled
himself by a great effort.

“Good-by, Lucy! Good-by!™ he
called.

And he stood there on the wharf,
waving his hands to her till the Noean
was clear away and the faces lining
her afterrafl were vague and indis
tinet.

“l thought you knew,” sald Mec-
Veigh, who had bheen regarding him
curiously. “You, of all men, should
have known. I thought that wag why
you were here.”

“! know now,” Kersdale answered
with Immense gravity. “Where's the
earriage?”

He walked rapldly—half ran—to it
| had to half run myself to keep up
with him.

“Prive to Doctar Hervey,” he told
the driver. “HOrive as fast as you
can.'

He sank down in the seat, panting
and gasping. The pallor of his face
had increased. His lips were com-
pressed and the sweat was standing
eut on his forehead and upper Hp. He
seemed in some horrible agony.

“For God's sake, Martin, make those
horses ga!”™ he broke out suddenly.

“lay the whip into them! Do you
hear? Lay the whip into them!"”

“They'll break, sir,” the driver re-
monstrated.

“Let them break,” Kersdale an-
swered. “I'll pay your fine and square
you with the police. Put it to them.
That's right. Faster! Faster!

“And 1 never knew, 1 never knew,"
he muttered, sinking back in the seat
and with trembling hands wiping the
sweat away,

The carriage was bouncing, swaying
and lurching around corners at such a
wild pace as to make conyersation im-
possible. Besides, thers was nothing
to say. But I could hear him wmutter-
ing aver and aver:

“Angd 1 pever knew! I never knew!"

SUBJECT SOON DISPOSED OF

Young Girl's Terse Comment on Youth
Short and Very Much to
the Point.

They were young and happy and
well dressed. When they climbed on
the car, two men rose to give them
seats. They had a great deal to talk
about, and their conversation was
very interesting In its absolute disre-
gard of things serious and important,
and its apparent satisfaction with it-
self, the Indianapolis News remarks,
Very few conversations are entirely
satisfactary to themselves. There
may be a lack of understanding or
symptoms of being bored an the qne
side, or limitation of expression or
tiregsame garrulity on the other side.
Therp was perfect understanding, no
limitation of expression and nothlng
to be bored about in this particular
conversation. And it was very easy
to understand. Perhaps it would not
be fair to tell about everything they
sald, and it was nobody's business
anyway. It really was what they did
not say that was important and worth
telling. The one in the midnight blue
suit trimmed in monkey fur was talk-
ing about somebody, very properly a
YoOung man.

“He writes the craziest letters,” she
sald, “all sbout war and politics.” And
the other one, who had on a plum-
colored broadcloth—plum Is a very
expensive color this year and there
fore very popular—the other one
sniffed snd took gut her vanity hox
and mirror to see that ghe had sniffed
Rone of the powder off her nose.

“Oh, well,” ghe peplied, “he's just as
happy as if he had good senge.”

Iy, it was a marvelous way of
disposing of thinge like polities and
wars, and so ressonable and satisfae-
tory a method to them that it made
the rest of us, who were reading the
papers and wondering what on earth
we were golng to do about everything,
feel very much ashamed of the young

For Assessor.
_l_lr. J. 8 Gott has announced for As-

iy, Mr. Gowisaj W&V
successful young merghant of Berea,| =00
He is sober and m‘“‘“ﬂm :

Week ufter week has been published
the testimony of Richmond people—kid-
vey sutferers—backnohe vietims—people
who have endured muny forms of kid-
ney, bladder or urinury disorders. These
witnesses have used Doan's Kidney
Pilis.  All have given their envhusisstic
npproval. It's the same everywhere.
30.000 Americun men and women nre
publicly recommending Doan's—always
in the home pnpers. [sn't it wondecful,
convineing mass of proof? If you are &
sufferer your verdict must be *“Try
Doan's firss,"”

Here's one more Richmond cnse.

Mrs. Nelsou Ross, 410 Laurel St.,
Richmond, says: “*My kidneys were ir--
regular in aetionand [ had pains through
my back, At times | was nervous and
dizzy. Doso’s Kidney Pills procured it
Middelion's Drug Swore soon made me
feel better in every wuy.”

Price 50¢. uL a1l deulers; Don't sim-
r(i;- ask for a kidney remedy-——get Doan's

idney Pills—the some that Mrs Ross
had. Foster-Milburn Co. Props., Buffalo,
N. Y. —udv. RUE

Bits of Byplay

By Luke McLuke

Copyright, 1816, the Cincinnati
Enquirer
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No Joke.
“My son, beware of woman's gulle,™
Advised old Alr. Kemper,
For often s real sunny smile
Cgpoenls a red hot temper.

Paw Knows Everything.

Willle—Paw, what is petticoat gov-
ernment ?

Paw—That's what every Republican
and every Democrat votes for the day
he marries, my son.

Maw—Willle, you go get some soap
and wash out your mouth.

An Epitaph.

We slew an awful liar, men,

When we slew Obed Munions,
For one day he denled It when

He had been eating onlona.

v Ouchl

“That new novel of mine has @
punch,” bragged the author.

“That's right,” agreed the critle.
put me to sleep.”

“It

Strange.
Both doga and humuns are allke,
For kind words they're athirst;
And yet they seem to think the most
Of those who treat them worst

Huh!

“Congressman Bluff is a very wise
man,” remarked the old fogy. *“He
keeps what he knows to himself.”

“That's right,” agreed the grouch
“I once heard him make a speech.”

Sure.
*“Why docs my doggy wag his tall?™
Asked little Tommy Miles.
Baid I, "Bon, you can bet your kale
Thaut that's the way he smiles.™

The *Bark Blus Gent" Is Located.

Hamilton, O0.—The dark blue gent
whose hat was found by Mrs. Jack
O’Hara of Van Wert, O., as stated in
Luke McLuke's column, I8 Mr, Martin
J. Spoerl of Hamlilton. He lost the
hat while motoring to Buffalo. Mrs.
Spoer]! read Luke's ltem and wrote to
Mrs. O'Hara and claimed the bat.

B Wuffl
We are ashamed to spring this tale,
And yet we hate to duck It;
A fellow gels a little pale
Before he kicks the bucket
—Luke McLuite In Cincinnatl Enquirer.

Such thought seems almost like & sin,
And vet It seems guits funny
That when & rich man “cashes In”
His children get the money,
—Arkansas Demoeorat

The Doc Is a Funeral Fan.

The best In dental service, always at
home giving eareful attention to busi-
pess (except on special funeral occa-
glons.) Dr. O. A. Herr.—Ad. In Osborn

(0.) Local.

Names ls Names,
Ura Nocker lives ut Sherbirooke, Can-
ada.

Things to Worry About.
The easiest way to make a bad egg
out of a good one I8 to keep it in 30 de-
grees temperature for awhille.

Qur Daily Special.
There are too many married women
and not enough wives.

Luke Mcluke Says:

When a boy 1s reserved and doesn't
talk much, his mother is real proud of
him because he takes after her.

What has become of the old fashion-
ed man who used to put in more time
gupporting his political party than he
did in supporting hls family?

Ypu know how you dislike to accept
¢charity. Well, don’t you worry over it
You do net dislike to accept any more
than the other fellow disllkes to dis-
pense it

In olden times it was eonsidered pret-
ty tough to be put on the rack and
have one of your legs pulled off and
then have some one beat you over the
head with it. But, after all, them was
the happy days! A man didn't have to
live next door to & nuisance who had
a tusty phonograph that played “1
Dldn't Raise My Boy to Be a Soldier”

Before he gets her he tells her that
he would giadly die for her. After he
gets her he cusses m biue streak every
time ne makes s payment on his life
insurance policy.

You may have wondered why our

big stone slabs placed

SENSATIONAL AND STUPENDOUS »
HIPPODROME SHOW

Greatest Acts of 'Vaudeville and Circus Booked For

the Kentucky State Fair, Sept. 13-18

RAMED by the giant oval mn]‘
lofty dome of the $100,000 Pa-
vilion, there will be offered each

evening, beginning ar 730, at
the Kentucky State Falr an aggrega-
tion of feature acts which are decinred
to constitute one of the greatest enter-
talnments of the kind ever offered at a
State Fair,

Secretary Dent has bent every energy
toward sccuring turns which will pro
vide a vivid contrast and a declded sen-
sation, amd the show as a whole will
live up to the billing of Hippodrome.

Supreme among the
tHons listed stands Osear Lowandes'
equestrian act, In which Lowandes and
his beaatiful girl partoer perform
amnzing bareback stunts amd tallvho
feats, The act 18 splendidly staged and
costumed aud aside

as plcturesque and plensing to the eye
as sculptured groups from a master
hand.

Life, motion, color
characterize the tuorn

nnd thrill

of the Hassan

banner altrae- |

from Hs marvels|
nf horsemanship and acrobatic art 13! funny

devil feats to the minute than any
competitors In the show world., They
do all the sensational midair fying
amnd trapeze balancing ever attempted
and, it s claimed, add halr ralsing
accomplishments individoal to them.
selves alone.

The Dellmeade Company s a mo- K
sfeal ag wution of ten which boasts
five classical beauties who are sald to
be stunning in and gowning.
Fhelr offering is likewlse sald to be a
distinet novelty and one of the most
delightful ever appearing in vaudevilla

The Plecollni Acrobats are absolute
muscular marvels, and the lifting, bal-
ancing, carrying and wrestling offere®
by them are sensational in the extreme.

In entertaining contrast to these art-
Ists will be an aggregation of acrobatic
comedinns who combine unproariously
clowning with some really skill-
ful nml Interesting acrobatie work,

Thirty-five richly and kaleidoscopi-
cally orrayed musiclans desigunted as

looks

wiil | the Roval Hussar Band and an eqgually

large pumber of harmony dispensers,

Ben All Troups of Arablan dancers. | known as the Seoteh Highlander Play-

sword twirlers, leapers and tumblers,
The Cevene Troupe are aerinl artists

ers will be an important and enjoyable
feature of the Hippodrome and uighy

who are sald to perform more dare- | horse show exhibitions.

Pheasant, Duck, Goose and Deer *
New Feature For Kentucky State Fair

WONDERFUL, instructive and
interesting exhibition planned
a8 a pew feature for the Ken-
tucky State Fair will be the

showing of every varlety of pheasant,
deer, wild duck and goose native to
this epuniyy. The State Falr manage
ment has apportioned spacious grounds
for the pens and cages in which the
nupleus of a wonderful zoo Is to e
mireduced doring the celebration pf
Sept. 1318, and, In fact, the specimens
of pheasant already secured by the
Falr management under the ausplees
ind direction of the State Fish and
Game Commission place Kentucky's
collection second only te the largest
in the workd, which is a part of the zoo
at Brooklyn, N. Y.

The Stte Fish and Game Commis-
sion is making every effort to replenish
the almost entirely depleted stock of
phensants In Kentucky and has re-
rently imported from England large
flocks of breeders, which have been
piaced throughout the stute. Special
precautions have been taken for the

protection of the birds, and farmers en 4
whose land the pheasants have heen
placed have been feeding them regular-
ly and report that they have become
quite tame. Quail wil also be in
cluded In the importation of birds, and
5,000 will be bhrought into the state
from Mexico, This variety of guall is
native to Kentueky, but Mexico is the
only place where the birds can be se-
etred] for restocking.

Two thousand five hundred palrs of
English ring neck phensants were liber- |
ated In Kentueky recently, and a |
large nnmber of Prince of Wales |
pheasants were! placed in the lowlands |
of the Purchase, to which section they
are especially adapted. Reeves' pheas-
ants have been sent In Inrge quantities P
to the mountains and varicolored pheas- [
ants to the Interior sectiovns of the
state,

All of these and every other existing
variety of pheasant will be exhibited
in the State Fair collection, ns wili the \
Japancse, English fallow snd native e
American deer.

Special cut rate excursions will be
run into Louisville over all Hnes and
from all parts of the state during Ken-
tucky Stute Falr week, Sept. 13-18,

Conpon books of six day tickets st
$2 and six pight tickets at $1 for the
Kentucky State Falr, Sept. 13-18, wild
be on sale Agg. 156 unti Sepr 11 ”
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